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THE SISTER OF MERCY; 

OR, 

RETRIBUTION. 



To Man, in this his trial state, 

The privilege is given, 
When toss'd by tides of human fate. 

To anchor fast in Heaven. 



The Sisters of Mercy had been watching by 
turns the dying agonies of an unfortunate 
sufferer, whose shrieks from time to time were 
so loud and piercing, that more than once the 
priest had been sent for to speak words of 
comfort, and try and calm his thoughts, and 
tarn them towards that grave from which no 
human skill could save him. But, alas ! the 
holy man's efforts were all in vain : the dying 
one seemed not to know that he was addressed, 
and at intervals either broke out into a repe- 
tition of wild piercing screams and low mut- 
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2 THE SISTER OF MERCY ; 

terings of strange words, or else feU into a 
state of stupor. 

It was now the turn of Sister Louise to 
watch. She was left alone with the patient, 
and approaching the bed, gazed upon him. 
His face was partially hid by the bandages 
filled with ice, which were bound across his 
forehead to alleviate the burning fever. He 
lay for some time in deep insensibility, but 
at length turned uneasily, and then burst forth 
into a fresh paroxysm of yells and incoherent 
words : " Ha ! I see you," he cried, " but come 
not nearer to me." At the first sound of his 
voice, the Sister started violently, and turned 
deadly pale ; alas ! that voice had re-awakened 
a chord in her heart which she hoped had 
long since ceased to vibrate. She composed 
herself, however, by a strong eflfort, and cross- 
ing her arms on her breast, stood gazing with 
apparent calmness on the sad scene before 
her : her pale face and exquisite features look- 
ing like a beautiful marble statue of Despair. 

'* Come not nearer to me ! " again shouted 
the wretched man ; *' oh ! frown not thus upon 



OB, RETRIBUTION. 3 

me, I own all, all — I deserve it, but, pardon 
me, Louise — nay, there you come, nearer and 
nearer — ^you come to kill me, I know you do-^ 
yes, I see a dagger in your hand — strike, 
strike, 'tis your turn now, ha! ha! ha! — but, 
how is this ? — oh ! horror, horror ! — I see 
your shadowy figure clad in its grave-clothes — 
yes, I remember, you died of a broken heart — 
yes — 1 broke it, — but I did it to please her, — 
she was sent to tempt me, and I fell — but 
pardon me, Louise, you know not the fire 
that bums within me, — there, now 'tis in my 
head, burning, burning, burning ! — mercy, 
mercy, Louise, do not kill me thus — cruel, 
cruel, I cannot bear it— help ! oh ! help ! help ! 

Fearful was the unhappy sufferer's excite- 
ment, and now, with a violent effort he tore 
the bandage from his head, and then, ex- 
hausted by his struggles, closed his eyes, and 
fell motionless on the pillow. ** It is himself," 
murmured the Sister, and she sank inio a chair 
unable longer to support her trembling limbs. 

For some time a solemn silence pervaded 
that chamber of woe ; at length the patient 
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4 THE SISTEB OF MEBCY ; 

turned uneasily, and unclosing his eyes, ap- 
peared to have recovered his consciousness. 
" What is this fearful dream I have just 
awakened from?" said he, putting his hand 
to his forehead ; ** aye, I remember now, I 
was ill, and they brought me here, under the 
care of the good Sisters. Ah ! how they would 
recoil did they but know the wretch they succour!" 
and he shuddered. '* Hush,'* said the Sister, 
rising and again approaching the bed, '* you 
must not talk, try and compose yourself." 
" Ah ! that voice ! " cried the sufferer, " 'tis the 
same that always haunts my brain; am I 
awake? yes; and the features," continued he, 
gazing intently upon the face of the Sister, 
** 'tis Louise ! say, art thou come from beyond 
the grave to upbraid me, much - wronged, 
angelic Louise ? Oh ! speak again to me, 
and say thou art indeed that Louise, I have 
long thought dead." 

" Long dead to the world," said the Sister, 
"but still an inhabitant of the earth. Yes, 
Auguste, 'tis I, the wronged, the despised, 
Louise." " Oh 1 Louise, can you pardon me ? 
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v^ere I hot on the brink of the grave, I should 
not dare to ask you.*' 

** Auguste, I have long smee pardoned and 
prayed for you, — but, it is not for an earthly 
pardon you must now seek, try to make your 
peace with that Heavenly Being, before whom 
you will so shortly be summoned." 

At this moment the Priest entered the room, 
and the Sister instantly vanished. 

" My son," said the Priest, approaching the 
bed," they tell me you are not long for this world ; 
is there aught you would wish to say, which 
might ease yoiur conscience, ere you depart ? " 

** Father, " replied the dying man, " fain 
would I, indeed, confess the history of my 
past errors, but, alas ! how can I hope that 
there is mercy for a wretch like me ? ** 

** My son, it is never too late to repent and 
pray : delay not, therefore, your confession, 
that I may know in what manner best to 
administer consolation." 

The sufferer remained silent for some 
minutes, as if collecting his thoughts, and then 
addressed the Priest. 
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'* I am of ancient family, but let that suffice ; 
I have sullied its name, let it therefore be buried 
with me in the grave, it shall never again pass 
my lips. How could I dare to declare myself 
one of that ancient and honoured line? — 

We resided chiefly at our Family Chateau — 
mixing but little with the world. The daughter 
of our nearest neighbour, of a line as ancient as 
our own, was young and lovely, I loved her as 
I then believed with a passionate affection. 
She returned it with the true devotion of her 
sex, our parents on both sides approved of our 
engagement, and even the day of our marriage 
was fixed. 

It was necessary for me to go to Paris, to 
make some final arrangements. I remember 
the evening before I left, I had asked Louise 
to take a stroll with me through the Park. It 
was a lovely summer's evening, not a leaf was 
stirring, the last rays of the netting sun fell 
upon the old trees, and tinted them with a rich 
golden hue. We were seated on a mossy bank, 
my arm was round her waist, I was asking how 
she would pass the time of my absence which 
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would be about a fortnight, perhaps a day or 
two more. "Ah! Auguste," said she, "it will 
be a weary time to me, but I shall try only to 
think of your return, and that day may perhaps 
really approach sooner than I think for. But 
remember dearest,*' continued she, with a gentle 
smile — "you must not, amidst the gaieties of 
Paris, forget that your poor Louise is looking 
with impatience for your return, nor delay a 
single hour more than is necessaiy." 

" Darling Louise," I exclaimed passionately, 
" the gaieties of Paris will pass unheeded where 
you are not, and time will indeed seem to have 
leaden wings, till I am at your feet again." 

The next morning early I left everything that 
was dear to me with a heavy heart, and after 
two days' travel arrived at Paris. 

At first I punctually attended to business, and 
put all in a fair way of being settled at the end 
of a fortnight. 

I wrote to Louise to tell her to expect me at 
that time, and to assure her that she was never 
for one instant out of my thoughts. 

But meantime, while the necessary legal 
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papers were being prepared, I hardly knew 
what to do with myself, I would not enter into 
any gaiety, nor did I feel mclined. I deter, 
mined not to call on any one I knew, fearing it 
would lead to invitations which I did not wish 
to accept, or which might detain me a single 
hour from my beloved. 

One morning when I had been about a week 
in Paris, as I was returning from my Lawyer's, 
I felt a hand on my shoulder, and turning 
suddenly round beheld an old schoolfellow and 
intimate friend of mine. ** Ah! this is not well," 
cried he, **the cold-hearted monster to be in 
Paris, and not call on me." I made my excuses 
as well as I could, and ended by informing him 
of my approaching marriage. 

" Well," said he, " I suppose I must forgive 
you, but you shall do penance, and go with me 
to-night to Madame de C.'s ball." " No ! no I " I 
exclaimed, "I have made up my mind to go 
nowhere during my short stay here, and be- 
sides I have much to attend to." '* Nonsense," 
cried he, **no business can be done in the 
evening, and come you must and shall, — where 
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are you staying? " I mentioned the name of the 
Hotel. " Very well, I shall call for you at ten." 
" No ! I really cannot go." '* Say not another 
word — ^if I drag you by force, you shall accom- 
pany me ; so for the present adieu, mon cher" 
— and he walked away. 

I felt much annoyed, and firmly resolved 
not to go. — Alas ! for human resolves ! 

Ten o'clock came, and as it struck, Hubert 
was announced. 

**Allons, mon cher," cried he— **not dressed 
yet, come get ready directly — we have an hour's 
drive before us." " I cannot accompany you," 
said I, ** as I told you to-day ; I have made up my 
mind not to enter society during my short stay." 
He continued however pressing me to go, till 
rather irritated by my constant refusals, he ex- 
claimed in a bantering tone — ''ah! poor fellow, 
I see how it is — he dares not. The secret is 
out at last, tied to the apron string, eh?" and 
he laughed. 

This speech had the desired effect. Ah! 
how often are we hurried into doing what our 
conscience tells us is wrong, and what we 
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bitterly regret when too late — merely from the 
weak fear of being laughed at by the wicked or 
frivolous. 

I could not bear Hubert to think I was not 
my own master, or was bound by any promise ; 
and totally forgetting that I was exposing my 
absurd want of firmness, I dressed, and followed 
him to the carriage. 

The brilliantly lighted and gorgeously fur- 
nished rooms crowded with beautiful women, 
soon made me forget my scruples of conscience, 
at having broken through my determination. 
I danced and flirted like the rest, fearing that 
again Hubert might banter me' and say I was 
absent and melancholy. * Tis only for once, said 
I mentally, therefore it cannot signify. Alas ! 
how few who are weak enough to allow them- 
selves to be persuaded into acting against their 
consciences once — have firmness to withstand a 
repetition of the temptation. Oh ! now that I 
find myself dying in misery, without a home, 
without a friend, does the memory of that fatal 
evening in which I took the first step towards 
all my past evils haunt me with a vivid reality. 
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I see again before me the same lovely women, 
I hear again the enlivening strains of the music, 
and again I can fancy myself mingling with the 
gay crowd — but I wander from my story. 

It was very late, and I was seeking Hubert 
to propose leaving, when I saw him approach 
with a lovely woman leaning on his arm. He 
presented me to her, and shortly afterwards 
hearing a waltz commence for which he was 
engaged, he begged Madame de L. to excuse 
him; we were left together and entered into 
conversation, I was charmed with her vivacity 
and spirituelle remarks. Madame de L. was a 
widow, not more than thirty, handsome, rich, 
and gifted with the most extraordinary powers 
of pleasing. No wonder then, that the time 
.flew swifUy by, till Hubert again joined us. 

She turned to him and said, '* I have been 
trying to persuade your friend to accompany 
you to my house to-morrow night, but he is 
most obstinate.'^ I replied, ** Madame, if you 
indeed wish for my poor company, how happy 
shall I be to avail myself of your charming 
invitation." She smiled graciously, and asked 
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me to condud; her to her carriage. In passing 
through the rooms, she again recurred to the 
subject. " Do you know I am quite charmed 
at haying made you promise to come to-morrow 
night, I had quite set my heart on having you." 

"Surely," I replied, "your heart is tod 
precious to be set on such an unworthy object." 

" I know not that," said she, with a quick 
glance, immediately withdrawn, but which sank 
deep into my heart. 

We left the ball soon after, and I hurried to 
my hotel, too much occupied with the image of 
Madame de L., and the decided preference she 
had shewn me, to bestow even a thought upon 
my gentle Louise. Ah ! man ! man ! when will 
you learn to cast off that intense vanity which 
makes you in so many cases the easy victim of 
the first woman who stoops to flatter you ? 

It is useless to dwell on this part of my 
narrative ; suffice it to say, that the next evening 
I accompanied Hubert to Madame de L.'s, and 
day after day I was there till I basely looked 
forward with dismay to returning home, though 
my business was finished, and I had stayed a 
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week longer than the time I had written to 
Louise to expect me. At length having received 
a letter from my father desiring to know the 
cause of my delay, and expressing much 
surprise at my prolonged absence, I felt it 
necessary to proceed home at once, and called 
on Madame de L. to announce my departure 
and take my leave. She expressed her sorrow at 
what she was pleased to call '* losing me," and 
I fancied I saw a tear tremble in her eye ; her 
voice certainly faltered as she bid me farewell. 

During my journey homewards I endea- 
voured to analyze my feelings with regard to- 
Madame de L. — ^was I in love with her ? what 
was that feeling which prevented my return 
home at the appointed time, and the fulfilment 
of my engagements? what did I mean by con- 
stantly comparing her to Louise? and why 
always to the disadvantage of the latter? Alas ! 
it must be — it was so, I loved Louise no longer, 
yet I dared not afifront our two families by 
declaring my inward wish to have my marriage 
broken off. I felt flattered at the kindness and 
evident admiration Madame de L. had shewn 
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me ; I was in fact fairly caught in the net which, 
I afterwards to my cost found, had been laid 
for me by a designing woman. I felt confused, 
and the blush of shame mounted to my temples 
at the kind and artless greeting of the injured 
Louise. Poor girl, she little knew that the 
wretch to whom she had given the first affec- 
tions of her young heart had already cast away 
the treasure, and was giving eveiy thought to 
another woman. 

I suffered the preparations for our marriage 
to proceed, and in the meantime saw as little 
of Louise as possible, as she had already re- 
marked upon my depression of spirits and 
abstraction. 

It wanted but three weeks to the day ap- 
pointed for what I now looked upon as my 
condemnation, and some of the friends and 
relations of both families had already arrived, 
to be present at the signing of the contract and 
subsequent marriage. I was staying at the 
house of my intended father-in-law, he re- 
marked to me that he was hourly expecting the 
widow of an old friend of his, Madame de L. — 
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"I know very little of the lady," said he, "but 
she has written to ask to be present, httving 
heard of the intended marriage of my daugh- 
ter." 

Had the secret of my heart been suddenly 
laid bare before the old Count, and had he 
there read the black tale of my falsehood, I 
could scarcely have been more struck with 
utter dismay. He perceived my agitation, and 
asked the cause, adding kindly, "my dear boy, 
how ill you look ! '* " Indeed, Sir ! " I stammered, 
"I believe I am not very well — a sudden 
spasm — I will go and lie down," and so I 
escaped from his presence. I bolted myself in 
my chamber, and paced up and down like a 
madman, beating my forehead with my clenched 
hands, utterly at a loss to know how to behave 
at this crisis — in a few hours Madame de L. 
would arrive. I must meet her calmly and with 
perfect indifference — Louise would be presented 
to her as my intended wife, and soon I should 
stand before the altar, and in the presence of her 
to whom at present what I called my heart was 
given, become the husband of another. 
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I was SO much occupied with these conflict- 
ing 'emotions, that hours instead of minutes 
flew hy. I heard the dinner bell sound, and 
almost at the same moment a noise of wheels, 
and barking of dogs, announced an arrival ; I 
ran to my window, and beheld what the sudden 
throbbing of my heart foretold, — it was Madame 
de L., she descended from her carriage, and 
took the arm of the old Count who met her 
at the door. 

At first I thought of pleading illness, but 
then if I did it was only putting off the dreaded 
meeting, not doing away with it. I determined 
therefore to go down at once, and dressed, 
without allowing myself another moment for 
further reflection. 

** Madame de L. has just arrived," said the 
Count to me, as I entered the room, ** and as 
the dinner is ready she has begged us to excuse 
her travelling dress, and is only gone to take 
off her bonnet ; she is a charming person, and 
I long to make you acquainted with her." 
At this moment the object of the Count's praises 
entered the room, • he immediately presented 
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me to her, as his future son-in-law — I crimsoned 
to the temples, not daring to acknowledge that I 
knew her before — but she, putting on a gracious 
smile, held out her hand to me, saying '' Ah ! 
I have had the pleasure of meeting Monsieur 
before, in Paris, how happy I am to renew my 
acquaintance." **I am surprised you never 
mentioned that you knew Madame de L. when 
I told you I expected her," said the" Count. 
*' I did not think of it at the time," I stammered, 
awkwardly. Fortunately, at this moment, the 
announcement of dinner put an end to this 
embarrassing conversation. 

In approaching Louise to conduct her to the 
drawing room, I stole a glance at her face, and 
saw she was as pale as death, and as her hand 
rested on my arm, I felt it tremble. She had 
evidently remarked my embarrassment, and 
saw there was more between me and Madame 
de L. than outwardly appeared. 

Days passed on, and I felt not only my love 
hourly increasing for the widow, but almost 
hatred towards Louise for being the obstacle 
to my declaring my passion. 
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One day we were a large party of equestrians 
going to visit a ruined abbey at some distance 
from the Chateau. We were passing through 
a wood, and the path was only wide enough to 
admit of two riding abreast. I found myself, 
for the first time, almost alone with Madame 
de L. She said, with a pensive smile, ''I 
ought to congratulate you on your approach- 
ing marriage, but I have not had the heart 
to do so." 

'* Do not congratulate me," said I, almost 
fiercely. " You know the sacrifice it will be — 
do not taunt me with it." 

" What,!* said she, " are you not going to be 
imited to the woman you love ? The woman 
of your choice?" 

" No ! " I replied ; " I am going to sacrifice 
myself for life. I once fancied that I loved 
Louise, but that was before I had had an op- 
portunity of judging of others. The woman I 
love and adore is you, and you only. Yes," I 
continued, "and you know it — and yet thus 
cruelly taunt me." 

I could proceed no further, for the road 
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having now widened sufficiently to admit of 
several horses ahreast, I heard the sound of 
hoofs close behind, and almost before I could 
turn my head we were passed by Louise. She 
galloped furiously on, so that I could not even 
see her face, and did not pause till she came 
up with some of the party who were in ad- 
vance, and as we .were immediately joined by 
those we had left behind, there was an end to 
our conversation. 

When we arrived at the Chateau it was late, 
and the ladies being fatigued, retired at once 
to their rooms, and appeared no more that 
evening. 

The next morning, at breakfast, Madame 
d6 L. was looking radiant — a smile of triumph, 
which I well understood, was on her lips, 
and her eyes flashed with unusual brilliancy. 
Louise was ashy pale, and wore a look of 
settled sadness, which, had I been less infatu- 
ated, would perhaps have caused me to re- 
proach myself, and pause ere I threw away 
a love like hers. 

As soon as breakfast was over, and as we 

c 2 
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were leaving the table, Louise approached me, 
saying, "Auguste, will you walk with me, I 
wish to speak to you.** I could not refuse, 
and offering her my arm, we descended the 
broad marble steps, proceeded to the garden, 
and thence to the park. I could not help 
looking back, and saw Madame de L. observing 
us from the window with a malicious smile. 

Louise silently led me to the same lovely 
spot in the park where, but a short time before, 
we had' parted in mutual love and confidence. 
I thought she was going to reproach me for 
the neglect I had shown her of late. I felt 
confused, and dared not break the silence. 
She seated herself on the same mossy bank, 
and motioning me to sit beside her, thus 
addressed me: — ' i 

** Auguste, you doubtless wonder why I have 
brought you here, and what I can have to say to 
you. Forgive me if I have taken you from the 
enjoyment of society you prefer to mine, — 
forgive me, it is for the last time. I have chosen 
the spot, where but a few ghort weeks ago I 
received your vows of unalterable affection — 
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to give them back to you. Let every word of 
love which has passed between us be forgotten. 
Take back your plighted troth — ^henceforth you 
are free, and we meet no more. I imavoidably 
overheard your conversation with Madame de 
L. yesterday. I was riding up to join you, 
when I was so petrified by hearing the terms 
in which you were speaking of your intended 
marriage, that I could not find utterance to 
tell you I was behind. As soon as I could 
collect myself, I rode on as you saw me, ks 
I dared not trust myself then." 

I here attempted to put in a few confused 
words to justify my conduct, but Louise imme- 
diately stopped me, saying — "Nothing can 
alter my determination, — the blame shall not 
fall on you ; and my constant prayer shall be 
for your happiness. Adieu, Auguste ! Adieu, 
for ever ! Heaven grant you may not have to 
repent the path you have chosen." 

But you — Louise?" I stammered. 

Fear nothing for me," she quickly replied, 
*' my path also is chosen, and if not the same 
I once fondly hoped, and my imagination once 



«< 



22 THE SISTER OF MEBCY ; 

loved to paint, — at least it will be peaceful, and 
I shall have the satisfaction of an approving 
conscience. Besides," continued she, whilst 
the colour rushed brightly to her face, and her 
eyes flashed, "Do you think that my pride 
would allow of my marrying a man from whose 
own lips I have heard the confession that he 
loves another ! No, Auguste," (and she again 
assumed the calm sad look she had worn till 
that moment), "every thing is and must be 
ended between us. — I will not pretend to you 
that it costs me nothing thus*to give up every 
hope of earthly happiness, but I shall look for 
comfort where never yet it was denied to those 
who asked it in a fervent and chastened spirit." 

I was much affected, and forgetting every 
other consideration for the moment, I threw 
myself on my knees, entreating her to pardon 
me, and let the marriage take place. 

" Kise, pray, — do not kneel to me, Auguste, 
you have my full pardon ; — but I cannot suffer 
you to think of continuing our engagements. 
I love you too well to allow you to sacrifice 
your happiness for mine. I here make a 
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solemn vow neyer to be your wife; — and now I 
leave you. This painfiil interview has been 
abready too much prolonged. Adieu, Auguste ! 
— ^Adieu, for ever I " and she turned into a path 
amongst the trees, and was soon lost to sight 

I detested myself at the moment for 
causing so much grief to that noble girl. I 
admired her pride and firmness, and the ad- 
mirable sejf-command with which she stifled 
her emotions, for I knew that the feelings of a 
heart like hers at being deceived must have 
been. intense and agonizing. 

When I returned to the house I found it in 
a state of confusion. The servants hurrying 
about with saddened countenances. I en- 
quired the cause, and one of them informed 
me, that their young mistress was alarmingly 
ilL I rushed upstairs, and met the old Count, 
who drew me into a room, and shutting the 
door — with a grave and angry countenance — 
thus addressed me : " Sir, you have doubtless 
heard that my poor child is alarmingly ill : 
an hour ago she had a conversation with me, 
in which she protested she had changed her 
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mind, and begged me not to compel her to 
marry you. — I could get no other mformation 
from her — she declared it was a voluntary 
action on her part. 1 promised not to force 
her inclinations, and soon after she was seized 
with a raging fever — the intense emotions she 
has evidently imdergone have proved too much 
for her. I know my pure-minded and true- 
hearted child, sir, and I feel that it is no 
change in her own sentiments that have 
brought about this determination — some mis- 
conduct of yours is evidently the cause of 
it; I can partly form a guess at the truth — 
1 leave it to your own conscience; but, you 
must be perfectly aware, that this bouse i& 
no longer the place where you Ought to 
remain, and, as you can have no further 
interest in its inmates, you will forgive my 
apparent want of courtesy in telling you so. 
Adieu, sir." And bowing stiffly, he left the 
room. 

A few hours afterwards I was on the road 
to Paris, having hurriedly announced to my 
family that the marriage was broken off, 
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and referred them to the old Count for an 
explanation. 

Shortly after my arrival in Paris, I re- 
ceived a letter from my father, in which he 
told me that Louise^s life was in imminent 
danger, — that she was delirious. — and they 
had gathered enough in her ravings to imder- 
stand her reasons for putting an end to our 
engagement, and the full extent of my shame- 
ful conduct. He reproached me in the bitterest 
terms for my breach of faith and utter heart- 
lessness, said he should continue my allowance 
as usual that I might not disgrace my name ; 
but desired me never, as I feared a father*s 
curse, to shew myself at the Chateau again, as 
my presence in that part of the world could 
only be considered an insult to the injured 
family of his old friend. 

I had just finished reading my father*s 

I 

letter, when a note was put into my hand, 
which proved to be from Madame de L., an- 
nouncing her return to Paris, and desiring 
me to call upon her immediately. I hastened 
to obey, and her presence soon chased away 
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the remorseful feelings awakened by my father's 
letter. Again I became her constant visitor — 
was ever at her side in rides, walks, or parties, 
till in an evil hour, I declared my passion 
anew, and ere six months we were married. 

On my wedding day, I passed near two of 
the guests, who were conversing in a low tone. 
They mentioned the name of Louise, which 
immediately arrested my attention. ** Ah ! " 
said one, "so young, so lovely! *tis sad, indeed, 
to bid adieu to the world at her age ! " *' I 
suppose," replied the other, "that you know 
the reason given ? " — I stayed to hear no more, 
I was petrified. What! Louise dead? — and 
my conscience told me whose was the fault — 
and that I should hear this sad news on my 
wedding day, seemed already the commence- 
ment of a just retribution. 

The voice of the sufferer had been gradually 
becoming weaker, and now he paused to take 
breath. The Priest hastened to administer a 
restorative, and after a short silence, the dying 
man thus continued his narrative : — 
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The presence of my bride naturally made 
me anxious to shake off the gloom occasioned 
by this bad news; but it was not long an 
effort; in a short time, with my usual heart- 
lessness, I silenced the prickings of conscience 
which at first assailed me, and banished the 
memory of Louise. 

I soon found that my wife was not the angel 
I thought her before marriage : her ungovern- 
able temper, which she had carefully concealed 
from me before, made our house the scene of 
violent quarrels. To escape from each other's 
company, we mutually sought the world, and 
our time was passed in a constant round of 
those frivolous pleasures, which leave their 
followers no time for thought. 

I wrote to announce my marriage to my 
family as briefly as possible, for I knew in 
what light my conduct must appear to them ; 
I received no answer ; alas ! what could they 
have to say? Shortly afterwards, however, 
arrived a farewell letter from my father, who, 
with his family, was on the point of starting 
for England, accompanied by the family of 
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Louise. They proposed settlmg there, and 
were on the eve of biddmg a final adieu to 
France. He sent me the portion of his fortune 
I should have had at his death, but of course 
my allowance was discontinued. That was the 
last communication I ever had with my family ; 
no direction was given to me, and I am igno- 
rant if they are still in England, and if so, in 
what part. 

Though both my wife's and my fortune were 
considerable, they could not last for ever, 
pursuing, as we did, an unjustifiable course of 
extravagance; our debts began to amount to 
a fearful sum! and when at length I had 
opened my eyes to this painful fact, I ven- 
tured to suggest to her the propriety of en- 
deavouring to retrench our expenditure, and 
expressed a wish that she would not invite 
so much company to the house, as the veiy 
expensive and frequent entertainments we gave 
formed a considerable item in the list of our 
debts ; hereupon, she burst forth in a torrent of 
invectives against my meanness and brutality: 
*'You have no consideration for the feelings 
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of your wife," she cried ; " Ah ! how I regret 
I ever married again. — my poor dear first 
husband always allowed me to do as I pleased/* 
After this scene I resolved to let things take 
their course, and to say no more on the 
subject ; but, my house having become a place 
of torment to me,, I took every opportunity 
of being away from it. 

Amongst other vices and follies, I took to 
gambling — that dread despoiler of so many 
homes and once happy hearths I It wanted 
but this and my numerous losses, to complete 
our total ruin. One by one the handsomest 
ornaments disappeared, even my wife's jewels 
went on one occasion to pay a gambling debt. 

At length, one evening on my return home, 
I found the bailiffs in possession of our house 
and remaining property, and I knew that the 
total sale of everything would barely meet my 
numerous debts. I saw at a glance that 1 
was a ruined and disgraced man, and I threw 
myself into a chair in an agony of grief and 
shame. But, now it was too late ! A servant 
entered, and silently, placed beside me a letter 
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and a small packet — I opened the former first, 
and fomid it to be firom my wife. The words 
of that heartless and unfeeling letter are still 
stamped upon my memory — they ran thus : — 

" Sir, — 1 am about leaving you for ever, — the 
bailiffs are now in the house, and I will put 
up with no further humilia;tions. I go to 
reside with a relative of mine, who lives fer 
from Paris — I do not leave my address, as 
it is best we should both forget we ever knew 
each other. As we may never meet again, 
(though if I may judge from my own feeling^ 
you would not even wish it : besides, consi- 
dering you are now a beggar, and ruined 
beyond recall, the fewer persons you have to 
beg a crust for, the bettor), I cannot conclude 
without setting your mind at rest for ever, as 
to the motives for my conduct, which led to 
my ever-to-be-regretted marriage with you. It 
was no chance which led your Mend Hubert 
to introduce you to me. On the night I first 
met you, I had remarked the elegance of your 
appearance (ah ! how altered are you since 
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then), and enquired of Hubert who you were. 
" Oh ! " said he, ** he is engaged, you must not 
smile on him, and, though bewitching as your 
snjiles are, they would have no effect on him— 
he seems devoted to his country belle." My 
vanity was piqued : Tasked an introduction — 
resolved to prove to your friend, that I could 
have even you, impenetrable as he seemed jto 
think you, at my feet. I saw the weakness of 
your character, and the small hold that your 
affianced really had on your heart — you were 
well off, and I thought our two fortunes to- 
gether, would support a brilliant menage. I 
determined to marry you — the sequel you 
know. I have given you this explanation, 
that you may not be able even to soothe your 
vanity by saying — *She loved me once,' for 
my heart was never for one moment engaged 
in your behalf." 

"Adieu, sir." 

This was worse than I had expected ; I was 
frantic, and stamped the ground with the most 
imgovemable rage. 
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There was yet another parcel unopened 
beside me, with my wife's letter. I took it 
up — it proved to be from an acquaintance in 
the country, who knew nothing of my mis- 
fortunes, (I ought rather to say misconduct, 
for I brought it all on myself, and feel I de- 
served it) ; he enclosed a case, containing some 
splendid diamonds, which he desired me to 
get re-set as ear-rings, for him to present to 
his wife on the approaching anniversary of 
their wedding day. I put them in my pocket, 
and left the house. That night I had no 
place to rest my head, and wandered about 
the streets : I had not even wherewithal to 
pay the meanest lodging. The next day I 
walked into the country, and did not re-enter 
Paris until the evening. I was hungry and 
tired ; I passed the gay shops, and thought 
with bitterness, that now not one of them 
would give me credit even for a crust of bread. 
At last I wandered mechanically on till I found 
myself at the entrance of that gambling house 
which had been my ruin. " Oh ! " I wildly 
exclaimed, " oh ! for a few francs, this time I 
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must win.** I raved about, and at last, ex- 
hausted, fell down on the door step. Some- 
thing hard in my pocket struck the pavement, 
I put out my hand to feel what it was — some 
Demon must have been at hand then : I drew 
it forth — it was the case containing the 
diamonds — I opened it — they glittered by 
the gaslights, — the Demon whispered, ** 06 
in and risk them — you will win, and 6an 
replace them ; ** but, Conscience still had 
faint misgivings, and said, ** But, if you lose ? ** 
** Nonsense," cried the Demon, " you are sure 
to win — you have always lost lately: would 
you rather starve? 'Tis only a loan, — 
your friend will never know it.*' At this 
moment several men entered the house, and^ 
no longer master of myself, I rushed in with 
the rest. — A large stake was down, the opposite 
side could not make it up, — " Come, my boy,** 
cried an acquaintance, " put down, you must be 
in luck to-night — it has been against you lately.** 
I put down the diamonds, saying, " I sup- 
pose this will do as well as money ? ** Of course 
they cried, ** *Tis the same thing.'* 
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The game began — my side wanted but one 
point to win — I could hardly breathe with 
excitement — when the luck turned, and the 
adversary wanted but one point — we played 
equal — one card would decide my fate. — 
It was turned — the room seemed going 
round, my head was swimming — my last 
chance was gone — we had lost! With a 
trembling hand I passed over the diamonds 
to the opposite side. I had no sooner done 
this, than, with horror, I encountered the gaze 
of a person who was looking on, but taking 
no part in the game. That person was the 
owner of the diamonds. This was too much 
for my brain, overcharged as it abeady was — 
I fell on the floor in a fit. When I recovered 
my senses, I found my kind-hearted acquaint- 
ance leaning over me — I was on a sofa in an 
adjoining room, — I attempted to speak, but 
he stopped me. '* You were doubtless amazed 
to see me here," he said ; " I came to endeavour 
to reclaim a nephew of mine, — I have only 
been a few hours in Paris, but have already 
heard of the state of your affairs. I pity 
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and pardon you. I have paid for and re- 
covered my diamonds." 

This unexpected kindness quite overcame 
me — my brain reeled, and again I became 
insensible. I know nothing more till I found 
myself here, attended by a Sister of Mercy — 
and that Sister is the Louise I thought dead. 
When I overheard my gaests speaking of her 
leaving the world, I made up my mind they 
meant she was dead, but here I find her 
engaged in good works, calm and tranquil : 
while the wretch who deceived her lies on 
this bed a dying beggar and a wretched sinner. 
Ah! Father, you cannot say I may hope for 
pardon. Too long, alas I have I neglected the 
wel&re of my soul — I know not even how to 
pray. But you do not answer — I see you 
think there is no hope.** 

The Priest did, indeed, seem unable to 
answer ; and many times during the recital of 
the dying man's histoiy, he had become fear- 
fully moved, and clenched his hands as if under 
the influence of some violent emotion. At 
length with a sudden effort he spoke: "My 

D 2 



36 THE SISTEB OF MEBGY ; 

son," said he, " you seem to doubt the efficacy 
of prayer ; know that by true penitence and 
earnest and constant prayer, with an exceeding 
faith, pardon for offences and resignation under 
afflictions are to be obtained ; there is, then, 
much hope for you, if you truly repent." 

"Indeed, most truly dp I repent, Father," 
cried the dying man ; " but you, whose life 
has been spent far from the toils and afflictions 
of this sinful world, cannot know the fierce 
conflicting emotions raised in my bosom by 
a remembrance of the past, and the difficulty 
I find, much as T abhor my offences, in turning 
my thoughts from them to holier things." 

" Greatly, indeed, are you mistaken, my 
son," replied the Priest, " in supposing my 
life to have been one of tranquillity. I have 
taken refuge in this holy order from the storms 
of the world, which have, indeed, visited me 
roughly — but you shall judge for yourself. I 
will relate my short but eventful history — 
may it prove an example to you of the blessed 
effects of prayer. 

" Many parts of your sad career were already 
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well known to me — you start and look surprised ! 
but know that I was a spectator of the whole 
of your conduct from the period of, or soon 
after, your engagement with Louise, to its 
abrupt termination, and your departm*e from 
the Chateau — after which I lost sight of you. 
Since then you are, indeed, much changed, 
and, I confess, I did not recognize you till 
you began your sad stoiy. 

** My father and Louise's were old friends — 
they had been brought up together when 
children, and through life had cherished their 
early affection. 

"When the Count wrote to announce his 
daughter's engagement, my father and I were 
in Paris, but he immediately determined to 
proceed to the Chateau at once, in order to 
congratulate the Count in person, and invited 
me to accompany him ; we accordingly set out 
that evening. I had never before visited the 
Chateau, having always been at school, or 
engaged with my studies, when my father paid 
his annual visit to the Count. I had often 
seen the latter at my father's house, but never 
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Louise. I had, indeed, constantly hecgrd her 
mentioned hy my father in terms of the highest 
praise, and had once felt much curiosity to 
see her, but now she was [the destined wife 
of another, I no longer felt the same wish, and 
should have preferred staying in Paris to 
accompanying my father to the Chateau, had 
I not feared to disoblige him. 

" The old Count was overjoyed to see us, 
and soon after our arrival, Louise came in 
from walking. Her father had just informed 
us, that his future son-in-law was to leave for 
Paris the following morning for a few days, 
to arrange some affairs previous to his mar- 
riage, " and," said he, with a smile, "I believe 
they are taking a farewell stroll this evening." 

"I thought I had never beheld beauty till 
I saw Louise, — from the moment I beheld 
her, I loved — passionately — madly. I knew 
she was the affianced bride of another — I 
knew she loved him — I felt she never could 
be mine, and yet I loved. — But safe within 
my breast I locked my fearful secret — she 
never even suspected its existence. 
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** I avoided Louise as mudi as possible, but 
when I did see her, I remarked she looked 
pale and melancholy in your absence. — I had 
a strange longing to see the man this angelic 
being loved — but you were then in Paris, and 
ere your return my father and I had left the 
Chateau. 

** Ah ! how different a being was I to when 
t had entered the Chateau but a short time 
before. Then, I was gay and happy — my 
only annoyance was, having even for a brief 
space to leave the amusements of Paris; — 
now, my happiness was for ever gone — my 
first and only love was blighted — I knew it 
could never be returned, and I cared not what 
became of me. Despair was at my heart : 
henceforth I felt this world to be a blank. 

"My father alone did not seem surprised 
at the alteration apparent in my appearance 
and manners. A few days after our return 
to Paris, upon my repeated refusals of the 
invitations of several friends, he took a private 
opportunity of expostulating with me: "My 
dear boy," said he, " I have not, like many of 
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nay age, forgotten that I myself was once 
young, therefore, I can enter into your feelings. 
Alas ! I fear your affections are engaged where 
you can never hope for a return ! — be a man, 
then, my son ; fly not from the world to solitude, 
you will but brood over what it is yom* duly 
to forget; you are injuring your health, and 
if you continue thus, you will see your old 
father descend to the grave, wretched and 
broken-hearted; — for how could he bear to see 
his only son cut off in the pride of his youth ? " 

"I promised to follow my father's advice, 
and though I did not go into the world as I 
had formerly done, still I did not entirely 
withdraw myself from it. 

** One night at a ball, you were pointed out 
to me as the affianced of Louise,— you were 
by the side of Madame de L., and paying her 
marked attention, and many were the malicious 
whisperings I heard from the surroundmg 
crowd. 

** Soon my father received an invitation to 
the wedding, and the old Count sent a flattering 
message to request I would attend also; my 
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deax father was going to refuse the invitation 
on my account, but I stopped him, and an- 
nounced my determination of going : *' Shall 
I be so unmanly,*' said I, *' as to shrink from 
the trial? No, — perhaps in the end it may 
do me good ; when I see her really the wife of 
another, my feelings may be calmed, and I 
may learn to think of her without emotion.*' 
Still my father opposed my going; but J at last 
prevailed, and we went. 

'* I had, with an almost superhuman effort, 
nerved myself to a desperate calmness. I 
could no longer avoid the society of Louise — 
I could not, without attracting attention, refuse 
to make one of the riding, driving, and walking 
parties, constantly proposed ; and well I marked 
your confusion on the arrival of Madame de L., 
your attentions to her, and the terrible effect 
of them on the neglected Louise. You saw 
not day by day her increasing paleness — the 
fixed look of unutterable misery she wore. I 
hung on her every look, and saw that she 
understood all, long before you imagined she 
even suspected it. I could dwell for hours on 
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the memory of Louise — but it suits me not 
now, and I pass it over as lightly as I can : 
I wish only to give you the outline of my 
stoiy, hut not to enter deeply into a description 
of my feelings. 

" Suddenly upon the eve of your marriage 
taking place, it was broken off — my heart 
told me the real reason, and I understood the 
noble conduct of Louise ; you left the Chateau 
without my seeing you again. Louise was 
taken dangerously ill — we alone remained of 
all the guests at the Chateau (at the old Count^s 
particular request) during her illness ; after 
lingering at the point of death for some days, 
she began slowly to recover, — her thoughts 
were then all turned to Heaven, and she 
entreated to be permitted to become a Sister 
of Mercy. Her request was granted : the 
Count saw that after a disappointment like 
hers, such a refuge was the best. Soon after 
she was received into the Sisterhood, her 
family and yours left France. 

" My health was much impaired from all I 
had gone through, and my father determined 
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to travel, hoping the change of air and scene 
, might benefit me. 

"At the town of M-« , I made the ac- 
quaintance of a young Priest, — we became like 
brothers, and I had ad ardent wish to become 
one of his holy order ; but I felt I could not 
leave my kind father. However, he was in the 
course of a few months taken dangerously ill, 
and in three days was no more. I was now 
alone in the world, and gladly did I turn for 
refuge to the Monastery, and ere long' became 
a Priest. I have prayed earnestly and con- 
stantly for peace of mind and resignation — 
my prayers have been heard, and I have 
attained them. 

" About a month ago, a spiritual adviser was 
required for a short time here, till a permanent 
one should be appointed. — I have been offered 
to be that one, and have not only refused, but 
demanded to return to the Monastery; and 
to-morrow a Priest will arrive, and I shall 
quit. My reason for this is, that amongst the 
Sisters, and the most constant and indefatigable 
attendant on the sick and dying, I have re- 
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cognized Louise — she knows me not, and were 
she to do so, would only recognize me as a 
common acquaintance, as she never received 
the slightest hint either hy word or action of 
my attachment. — But, I feel that to remain 
here would he a culpahle weakness : I have 
fixed my thoughts on holier things than the 
affections of this world — I hope they are dead 
within me — still I am but mortal, and it would 
he a rash folly to expose myself wilfully to 
temptation. But, oh ! if you knew how, in 
the greatest moments of anguish, I have been 
comforted and supported by prayer, you would, 
indeed, joyfully turn to such a consolation. 
Let us not, then, waste the precious moments 
which are still given you on earth, to make 
your peace with Heaven. Pray then, my son, 
let us pray together." And the Priest dropped 
on his knees, and joined by the dying man, 
prayed long and fervently. 

"Father," said the sufferer, after some time 
spent in devotion and preparation for that end 
which he now felt was fast approaching, " call 
Louise, T entreat of you, that I may once mol^ 
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be assured, ere I die, that she has pardoned me 
for all my heavy offences towards her, — a few 
short minutes will close my mortal career — 
I feel the hand of Death already upon me, but, 
sinner as I am, I can now die in peace. — You 
have taught me the way to Heaven, and shewn 
me, that in the contrition which I feel, I may 
still hope for pardon. Yet, how I shudder 
when I think that I might have been cut off 
in the midst of my sinful career, without re- 
pentance, perhaps even with blasphemy on my 
lips ; " and the dying man hid his face in his 
bands, and trembled with violent agitation. 

*' Hush ! my son, be calm," said the Priest 
soothingly, " I will fetch Sister Louise, that 
you may again be assiured of that pardon 
which I am sure she fully bestows on you." 

He left the room, and returned almost imme- 
diately accompanied by the Sister. 

" Louise," said the sufferer in a faint voice, 
" all will soon be over, and he who blighted 
your young life by his perfidy, will ere long be 
laid in his last home. — Let him again hear 
from your lips that you pardon his offences." 
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"Everything is forgotten,*' said the Sister; 
"I have never cherished one angry thought 
against you. Believe then, that from the depth 
of my heart you are sincerely pardoned. And, 
oh ! let not one thought of me trouhle your 
last hourB upon earth." 

"Angelic heing! you have indeed returned 
good for evil. Yes, you have removed a heavy 
weight from my mind. Farewell, Louise. — 
Holy father, stand close to me — where are 
you ? I cannot see you now — all seems dark, — 
and, oh! how cold I am. Father — Louise, — 

pray for me, — I — I — I " his lips moved, 

hut gave no utterance,-:— a slight exertion, as 
if to raise himself, proved too much for his 
exhausted frame — he sank, — the Sister and 
the Priest hastened to support him, but it was 
all in vain. 

"Lower and lower sunk his head, — 
They raised him — bat the life was fled." 

It was a solemn sight to see those two pure 
and holy beings, kneeling by the side of the 
dead — long and most fervently they prayed ; — 
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at length Louise arose, and retired to her cell 
— we may not follow her there. K the trying 
scenes she had lately gone through had re- 
called too vividly to her mind recollections of 
the past, — if the memory of happy days dis- 
turbed for a moment the calm resignation 
which strict religion had enabled her to ac- 
quire, — if she felt that she needed solitude 
and prayer to restore her shaken nerves, and 
prepare her to resume the duties of her holy 
calling — if she shed a few pitying tears over 
the untimely end of one once so dear to her — 
still let her cell remain closed, — we may not 
enter there. 



* 



Four years had elapsed since these painful 
events, and the last golden rays of the setting 
sun illumined a small cell; two Sisters were 
on their knees beside a low bed, vainly en- 
deavouring to stifle their sobs. On that bed 
lay the still lovely Sister Louise, — she was 
dying. Her constant and unwearied attentions 
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to the sick and suffering, had exhausted her 
already enfeebled frame. Day by day she had 
drooped and grown thinner and paler, and 
vainly had the Sisters (who all looked up to 
and loved her as a being of a superior order) 
entreated her to give herself more rest, but 
she heeded them not : whilst she could be of 
use to the sufferers, no motive could deter her 
from the exercise of her holy mission. 

One day she was taken fainting to that bed, 
from which she never had strength to rise. — - 
It was too late, — the beautiful flower had 
drooped, never to bloom again ! 

She opened her eyes, and with an angelic 
smile, gave a hand to each of the Sisters. 
"Do not grieve for me, dear Sisters," said 
she, " I am going where the trials of this life 
can never more affect me. — Heaven has shewn 
me mercy in taking me thus early to that 
blessed home, where I shall find the happiness 
which has been denied to me on earth. Open 
the window, dear Sisters, that the sweet breath 
of summer may play around my brow for the 
last time. I think I hear celestial music," 
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continued she, closing her eyes, " and angel 
voices seem to whisper me to come." She 
clasped her hands upwards and prayed, slowly 
they relaxed — fell upon her breast, — she 
breathed one gentle sigh, and the spirit of the 
Sister of Mercy had winged its way to Heaven. 



" The soul too soft its ills to bear. 
Had left our mortal hemisphere, 
And sought in better world the meed. 
To blameless life by Heaven decreed." 



FINIS. 
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